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i 
T E Hziiconian ViReIns, ſay ! 
Where were ye on the fatal Day 


Garrick refign'd his Breath: 
Say J could not your immortal Song, 
One favour'd Mortal's Life prolong, 
And charm the Rage of Death. 
II. 
Ve mournful Muſes, Heavenly fair, 
To BarTaiN's penſive Iſle repair, 
On Fancy's ſoaring Wing; 
Upon the ſad and ſolemn Lyre, 
Soft Pity's melting Notes inſpire, 
And ſound the plaintive String. 
„ Let 
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III. 

Let Avon's Banks and Meads along, 
Re-eccho to the funeral Song, 

On her deſerted Shore; ; 
Where Fancy's Child with Fairies play d, 
On Ground enchanted wildly ſtray 6 

Her Swans ſhall ſing no more; 

I 

With printleſs Feet, where Genii trod, 


Where fancied Forms and Shapes abode: 
 SHakESPEARE'S creative Pen 
To airy Forms gave local Birth, 
And cloth'd them like the Sons of Earth : 
And now they weep, like Men! 
+ 
Ye Muſes, from Caſtalia's Spring 
Ambroſial Dews, and Odours bring 
Jo ſhed ofer Roscivs' Head 5 
Freſh to preſerve, entire and ſound 
Be ProzBus' Mantle ſtretch' d around, 


By HzBz's Fingers — 
Till 


Phæbus Mantle.) Alluding to ArolLLo's preſerving the Dead Body of HEC TOR. 
Homer. Iliad. Lib. 22. : p 
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VI. 
Till his fair Form in ſtate be laid, 
Beneath the Cloiſter'd awful Shade 
Where Kings retire to reſt : 
Where Warriors, Sages, Poets lie, 
(Impatient for the upper Sky) 
A fit and welcome Gueſt ! 
VII. 
BzxiTANNIA's Sons the Tomb ſhall raiſe, 
And, facred to her Roscivus' Praiſe, 
T he ſculptur'd Marble ſtand ; 
The Worth of him, who lies below, 
The fair recording Verſe ſhall ſhow, 
Wrote by the Muſe's Hand. 
vat 
With hapgard Eye---diſhevell'd Hair, 
And woe-worn Features of Deſpair, 
. MerrouNx is ſeen: 
In Robes enroll'd of blood-ſtain'd Die, 
Why doſt thou quit thy native Sky, 
Thou dagger-ſcepter'd Queen ? 


Why 


'  Clifter'd Shade. ] Weſtminſter-Abbey. 
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IX. 

Why bend'ſt thou o'er thy Darling's Grave? 
From Deſtiny thou canſt not ſave, 

Or ſtop departing Breath; _ 
With Anguiſh, Grief, and Rage oppreſt, 
Why point the Dagger to thy Breaſt ? 

_ Goddeſs |. exempt from Death! 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the vulgar Throng, 
In woeful Plight, who glides along? 
Ha! lovely Mourner, fair! 
Where is thy wonted Smile and Glee? 
Laughing Thalia !---chang'd we ſee, 

Een thou can'ſt ſhed the Tear. 

XI. 


Mean Time, BRTTANNTA's Daughters l bring 


The blooming Violets of Spring, 
To ſtrew o'er Roscrus' Bier |! 

From your admiring Eyes he drew, 

The balmy Drop of Pity's Dew, 
In old enfeebled Lax | 


The 
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= XII. 
The Maſter of the Paſſions lies, 
The Hand of Death hath clos'd his Eyes, 
That look d the Drama thro' ; 
Down Beauty's Checks, who Tears could draw, 
On him the grateful Tear beſtow, 
The Tear to * Due: 
XIII. 
Ye Muſe-inſpir d, * his End, 
Who, living, was the Muſes' Friend, 
The Dramas Loſs deplore |. 
Where is aſpiring RIchARD fled? 
In Roscivs' Grave, Maczttn lies dead; 
And HAMLET * no more! 
„ 
T he' Sons of Mirth and Gaiety, 
Z No more ſhall ſprightly RaNoER ſee, 
Or BENEDTer admire; 
Loſt with the Archneſs of his Eye, 
Drucorz and LEON breathleſs he, 


And KIrzIx ſhall expire. - 
C 6 With 


nnn n 
. 
With SHAKESPEARE'S Fire his Breaſt was fraught, 
"Twas he embodied SyakxtesPEARE's Thought, 
And realiz'd his Dream; 
The Poet's Fancy he expreſs d, 
His Name ſhall be thro' Time careſs' d, 
To Bards a fruitful Theme : 
06 - | 
And thou, dear Partner of his Soul! 
Thy unavailing Grief controul |! 
Within thy ſpotleſs Breaſt 
(Freſh as from RzyNnoLD's pencil'd Hand,) 
His long-lov'd Image ſtill ſhall ſtand, 
In the © Mind's Eye” expreſt. 
__ 
Let brighter Scenes from Glory s Sky, 
Delight the Viſion of that Eye, 
Beyond Life's ſhortén d Span: 
Ope'd by the roſy-finger'd Hours, 
Behold bright Fame's expanded Bowers, 
Receive the wonderous Man. 
| While 
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While Science fires her Sons on Earth, 
| | While Baran gives to Genius Birth, 
lis Praiſe no Bounds ſhall know; | 
Anse Stage, while buſkin'd Actors tread, 
While Taſte ſhall SHAKESPEARE $ Drama read, 
While Avon's Stream ſhall flow. 
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